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Y OU have read about Uni unlucky 
girl who didn’t belong. She 
couldn't go to tho boll bcctiUM; 
aho didn’t have u thins to 
wear. and nobody had not iced that 
she was pretty, and besides, »lv> hadn’t 
liven Invited. Her predicament was oil 
the more poignant because she was no 
lovely and it wasn’t her fault. If she 
bad only hod the right ft o k. everybody 
would have seen she Was beautiful, and 
she could have danced away with 
everything she wanted. 

At the last moment a rich aunt tip- 
pears to reropnlze the beauty that ha" 
no setting and the virtue that has no 
reward. Aunt lit her wisdom provides 
the perfect frock and Introduces the 
perfect man. lie falls In love.wtth Cin¬ 
derella on sight. And they live happily 
ever nftcr. 

There are almost .e many variation- 
of this appealing -story as there aro 
people who write for the magazine.. 
a succession of happy coincidences is 
just as useful as a rich aunt: Borne- 
time we have both: and sometimes 
there is no aur.t and r.o coincidence 
and no frock,- hut a prince with the 
eyes to discover her Incomparable qual- 
liv in a blue gingham apron. But the 
essential story remains the name; It U 
the story of the girl without anything 
who gets the man with everything. 
She may be a poor school-teacher In a 
tiny Iowa town, or the girl at the cigar 
Chunter in a great metropolitan hotel, 
or a barefoot daughter of the Tenncs- 
kc" mountains—it docs not matter. You 
knmv that a handsome young man with 
money will fall in love with her be¬ 
cause she Is so fnticll mor" true, so 
much more tweet, so much more beau¬ 
tiful than her luckier ,-l.dcn.. 

It’s a fairy story for unlucky S“ ■* 
n story In which dream* come true 
nnd wishes are furs of real f"x and 
silk stocking*. 

It actually happens, too: it ail come* 
true, li all canto mu * for Mrilnta 
Maynard—a* you may read. . . . 

Mnia-c Maynard wus burn In one of 
loose "llttlo up-State towns with u 
name like Bbnron or Hebron or Lodi 
that doesn’t appear In any ordinary 
gazetteer—one of those towns where 
twenty years ago the farmers’ hors-* 
bad stamped ou: a pit In front of tho 
blteUltK-rarks along Main Street, and 
where last spring Andrew Johnson 
smiled hia fllwcr In front of Jenkins’ 
drygoods store. You can Imagine a 
mud-hole that would stop a flivver? 
But don’t Imagine that Mnialo’a other 
name was "the nose of Sharon" or 
anything like that. The Hose of 
£hnron was a plump nnd blooming 
person, the daughter of Doc Hoskins, 
who kept the Empire State House; 
nnd hers Is quite another Story. Mttlaln 
Maynard was u slender thing, with a 
pa la oval face, a bit paler than on* 
likes In a girl of twenty and red hair. 
tEbcy called her ’’carrot-top" at 
nchool. and Malaic was so unhappy 
about It that her mother often dis¬ 
cussed the possibility of dyeing 
Maude’s hair black, or at leimt dark 
brown, and Matsie once made a dis¬ 
astrous experiment In lhl9 direction 
with tho juice of the black walnut, 
which doe* not cost a dollar a bottle 
and does not ooiuc off anything It 
touches for n long lime. 

When Molrlt * '• <wn’v m ami it 


lieeuiue evident Ihal If si). \v.. :•. earn 
a living In llie town It would ■•It’y be 
by ’‘working out," Mrs. Maynard t»o 
up the list <•! her relatives nnd wrote 
in her Cons 1 !] Julia Orton in New York 
City. Cousin Julia replied that *lier 
daughter LH was maklog !-"• a v t« 
as a step .gin [.her, and her d.night- i 
Bello It" :• week selling null* ,11 u 
Fifth Avenue store. It sound'd t.K- 
the Arabian Nights to Mn M i.vuurJ 
Within a week sh* hud neele «vev her 
brown silk t.-r M me and pack' d her 
off t" N » 1 M. lz e passed in an 


afternoon fliin Hi. warm Still lies* of 
Main St r* •» to I In bright tnecato of 
Washington 11* gh 

.M.dzio wrote Ii'-.i that getting used 
to everyth'tig >"?.* 'awfully hard nnd 
f i .gin fnll;. interest lug." 

The \t .Islington Height- dir... i 
o v. n mile- !r..;n ’. I Street, eon 11 * 
perhaps :.* great .. variety of In ,.i • 
and hop'» an nhy oilier purl of w 
York. To tie ei.nl are flats: to ; i.. 
west la the ll.idio ; between . t»p* 
and restaurant mid theatre* mid .. 
grr..* dun . id -• ud aeies of .ip.T 


m* ms; running . „ t tint shift 

mg nvmue of mol.. u ton le Drlt% 
i contains eve' • . this district, 
.•tit is domin.nl me. youtii. it i* • 
. xiiitpy of young j.. There nr* 

i I 'liisands and t. . „f , miniond:. of 
them, each a littl brighter, n lulls 
• "tan. r and a lilt I . a, r Ulan lbs 
•rthf:i". To the brli dJer of an older 
lay Bley might seem flip or even cyni¬ 
cal- To tho I us 1 st i uf iiioeallHI they ar* 

. . Iter llli.ll they Si, odd be, |otl|0« 

■ vry .“pan* nioniMi". on til.; bcaeb <||| 
nmmm*. nnd dam'nu to ju/z music all 


SHF WENT DOWN ON HER KNEES STRUGGLING LIKE A MAD THING. HALF ROSE TO HER FEET. 
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winter. (The Insistent moral lit la al¬ 
ways Hoeing young psopt* In their 
bourn of play and not la thalr mad 
ruah downtown tn the subway for the 
day's work.) To Maisle Maynard they 
were of an elegance and a fashion and 
a wealth once only dreamed of—and 
now to be attained, colt what It 
might 

Mnlr.le was to share In tho benefits 
and espouses of the old-fnsbloned six- 
mom flat in whlrb Cousin Julia Orton 
and her two daughters llred. She won 
the Instam gratitude of Lll and Dells 
by volunteering to take on, as part of 
her shore, the dinner-dishes; and with 
the kindest of Intention and tho cruel* 
«st ot wit they gnv* her the benefit of 
thn;r wiphlstloatkwt. They greeted her 
cloth's with frank laughter; they 
called tier "Carrot#;" they made con- 
atnnt tun of tier Ignorance. And they 
boldly Invent'd the "cxperlenco'" ohe 
ao conspicuously lacked when she set 
out to iiml n Job Mulzle feared them 
and envied them and Imitated thorn. 

ill u wi-k iiho had a place selling 
notion ■ Ip .1 neighborhood department 
atom. In ;i month she had saved 
enough money to buy n pair of while 
eimu and the high-heeled patent- 
lonthe: Me.os in go with them. In all 
months she hud dropped every trace 
of rural New York from her apoach 


The young man. bat In band, consid¬ 
ered a moment. 

Mottle did so amaslng thing'- unless 
ono considers her habit of practUIng 
before mirrors all that she had ob- 
served (n Lll and Bella .She said, with 
the manner of one wbo had been say¬ 
ing It all her life; 

"Won't you coma In?" 

"Sure." said Mr. Davis 

Mr. Davis removed his overooat with 
the freedom of one who knows the 
house well. Maine rat on lhe piano 
stool. 

Mr. Du vis was a clear-skinned 
young man with a good chin, who had 
coma about as neat In his dress to 
realising the Idea) of the clothing 
manufacturers' advertisements an la 
possible. His elothes were so new 
that they creaked. He had a certain 
dignity, too, the dignity that goes 
with a slxly-dollar-a-wock Job. a dig¬ 
nity tempered by a smile that bad 
done ns much as hard work and hon¬ 
est argument to win signatures to 
thoae dotted lines which assured his 
employers thnl the prospect had be¬ 
come a customer, paying 1*75 down 
and the balance In ten monthly Instal¬ 
ments of 1*2-50 inch. Mr. Davis now 
smiled at Molsle. Again Malile's export 
lingers flitted over her back hair—a 
concealed reflex of her perturbation 


used to sing in the choir." 

"I can't play well," Maixle Intcr- 
posed. *T'- .1 

"Do you kn -w 'From Ore •nl.iiid-• 
Icy Mountains, from In.I la’s C'-rn 
Strand'?" 

"Sure." said Maixle. 

Mr. Davis Jumped to his foot 

"Play It, will you?" 

Maixle spun herself round on l!i« 
piano stool. 

"1 don't know If 1 can." she raid, 
"but I'll try.' 

Joe Davis hummed the air; Mius-c 
found the chords. In another moment 
bis voice tilled the little flat 

When Lll and Hells came back. Joe 
Davis and Maixle Maynnrd were ring¬ 
ing hymns together ns If they had 
known each other all their lives 

"What do you know about this?" 
cried HI. 

Maixle’s touch faltered, .too Havis 
paused. 

"Carrots!" said Belle w'th mock hor¬ 
ror. 

Maixle wilted. 

"Been watting long. Joe?" Lll ticked. 

"No." said Joe Darla He looked at 
his watch. “Why, 1 have too Malste, 
you and I have boon singing for on 
hour!" 

"Let's beat It." aald Bella "Let's 
get Johny Fulton and go aomewhere 


we catii" back he was Hinging with 
■carrot*.' Hymns!” ' 

Maiz e got tip and left the table and 
fttsh'-d cat. she was convinced that 
idle had made :i fool of henodf after 
all. Mattie was so near to tours 'hat 
* he did not know t wtii ruining until 
she Wiis half way to the slier and her 
white spats were sputtered with n.ud 
and the thin soles of her pumps soaked 
through. Dully she wait'd "r women 
who wanted sewing-machine needles, 
or tape, or hairpins; dully she *!» her 
lunch of two eclair* and un Ice cream 
soda; dully she smiled home III the 
lain It had been raining all day. hard 
shower* alternating with a steady 
drizzle Maixle walked along, holding 
ni w .-paper over her bat and con¬ 
templating Ihr ruin of her patent - 
leather pump*—a week'* wage*. The 
rain dime harder Ma xle start'd to 
run. The wind tore at the newspaper. 
Maixle gripped It harder and ran 
faster, her head ducked She glanced 
up as she reached Htverslde Drive, 
saw a clear space, darted across lhe 
wet asphalt. 

Something enormous tapped her "ii 
the shoulder: she went down on her 
knees, struggled like a mad thing, half 
rose to her feet, fell headlong She 
felt somebody tugring at her. lifting 

her. 



nnd 1> trie d to ssy, “Believe me. kid." 
and "Where do you get that stuff?'' 
wllh i llltc the Mew York pronuncia¬ 
tion. 

Ym. Molx " learned; Maixle learned 
fast; hill Mulxie didn't learn fast 
enough l" '.nil hermit She never w k" 
tip in tho morning without wishing 
flic « .to Imck in Sharon. She never 
gol through with the dinner dishes 
curly i iii.iig'i to he In tho pallor v'hon 
the young men who admired Lll end 
Belle airived And In six months she 
had not acquired nerve enough to go 
In after they arrived. She knew them 
all by sight, Imc.uko yhc had often 
■urvcyej lli' i.i through the crack be¬ 
tween the foldlng-doort that sepa¬ 
rated 'lie d,rung-room nnd the parlor. 
Hut none ut them had rvrr been in¬ 
troduce I to h r Mulxie had acquired 
tuUg". oid an lyebrow pencil and a 
Ilp-Miel. Maixle had learned to do 
hit thick red hair down over her isr* 
and In the back of her neck and to 
hold It there with n net. But Maixle 
Maynard hml not learned the art of 
accepting the ait. niton* of young men 
There hadn't been any attention!. 

When Lll .'<nd llello had gone off to 
movie "r dance hall with their es¬ 
corts ■ f the evening, Maixle slipped 
Into the parlor nnd played hymn* on 
the small piano In weathered oak, nnd 
thrilled wisp her own eorrow. When 
Mm Orton wont to Ired. Maixle nhut 
the door and practised the art* of Lll 
and Utile, with dne regard to the mir¬ 
ror. 

Ono flusduy afternoon—Sunday din¬ 
ner was at 1 o'clock-when Maixle bad 
done t he dlahc* and hung up her apron 
and apint twenty minutes tn front of 
the mirror, the door bell rang. 

Malxia languidly pushed the button 
that released the latch of the hall 
door, three flights down, and peered 
over the banisters to see who was 
coining up. Her view of him wan a 
bird's-eye one, but she recognised him 
Instantly; It was Joe Davlo. Mamie's 
heart gave u little skip—for Joe Davl* 
wns the most prized of all tha suitors 
wlio came to the Orton flat; Joe Darts 
wus a city salesman for the distribu¬ 
tors of the famous Wabnnh Twin-Two 
Motor Cur, and he had what none of 
tile oilier* had—tt car of his own to 
drive, Maixle'.. heart gave a little skip 

-hut liei well-trained Ungers flitted 
experlly over tho colls of hair that 
concealed her ears, assuring her Unit 
nil uni well. Mulxie hud nut prnefBcd 
fur nothing 

"II In lli'ie." Mr. Davis call'd i in 
the hot tom it • Ins! flight. 

"How •!> lie?" said Minzii Muv- 
nn rd. 

Mr. Davl looked up shandy 

"Oh." he •aid. "1 h. g your pm lou 
I"- 

"I'm M's ; Maynnrd," said Maixle. 

"I'm Davis." said i ho young mao. 
"Aren't Id! and Hello at home?" 

"Th. / went out about twenty min* 
■tea ago," Maixle said. 


"I'm expecting Lll and Hell* back 
almost any minute," she said, "ao If 

you don't mind waiting"- 

Tv* got all ti c time In Ihe world," 
said Joe Davis. 

Maixle extended a bund toward th* 
loose pile of Ihe Hunduy paper on the 
centre table 

"Shall I g"t yo.i something to r.sd?" 
"Sure," said J * Do via, "but you 
rcu'i fluttering :•ourself, are you?" 
Mulxie flm led prettily. 

"Not as • . nnv Nationalist," *hu ad¬ 
mitted. I 

"I hope l ui n 1 t keeping you." 

"Not at all," M.ilxie »*id. "I haven't 
any date for this afternoon. In fact, I 
was Just slldng hero all by myself 
playing hymn* when you came in." 

"Say," aald lot. Davis, "what hymn* 
do you know? I haven't heard * hymn 
since I left Btoenishurg, Pa , and I 


>.ut to Hockaway and dance " 

"Sure." said Joe Dnvln "Want to 
come along, Maixle?" 

"Oh. she never gives anywhere," Lll 
•aid roughly. "She can't danoe." 
Maixle was conscious of Joe's glance 
•’No," she said. "I—I couldn't go - ' 
She wondered afterward what Lll 
and Belle would have commented tin 1 
she said: "Sure. I'd like to go.' Hh 
wondered If It would always h lilt" 
that She went over every detail ••! 
her hour with J«e Davis, examining It 
to see how elie had conducted her "-If. 
and what his response had h«um, and 
she concluded that he must h,.ve Ilk- 1 
her He had called her M ila . lb" 

next morning, at breakfast, IMb* 
paused between gull* of eff say 
"Maw, whntdyn think? Yesterday 
afternoon Jo" was hare while Lit and 
1 were out, uni wh.atdvu think ' When 


"Ar you badly hurl?" said « vice 
in her ear. 

"No," she gnsped, and fell hirseir 
slipping Into sleep, into unconscious¬ 
ness 

••Look out—she’s fainting!" shrilled 
a woman. 

Maixle smiled faintly, and td-pt 

M AIZHC opened her eyes, foil a 
wave of nausea go t ir-ugh 
her body and cloned them 
again. She had been dreatn- 
ng that some one had wild she was 
beautiful, and she wanted to recapture 
the ddlolous sense of that dream. Put 
she could not. Her body ached; her 
head rang; she was sick Slowly, with 
Inflnlto pain, she rnlned her eylidn. 
The light blinded her; bright dots 
Hwnin before her eyes, swam like little 
hard points of Incredible brilliance in 
.» mist of light. She made out .i mir¬ 
ror on a wall, a vase full of ruses, a 
tlgure In the stiffly starched uniform 
of a trained nurse. 

The figure advanced Upon her w th a 
swift gesture, 

"Was—ll—an—automobile?" Maixle 
asked. 

"Yes," said ihe nurse. "Hut you're 
all tight. Everything's all right. You 
must go to sleep.” 

"Could — I — have — a - g, . ef 
water?' Maixle asked. 

"Yes." said the nurse, " f you'll -bop 
. lllile flnt." 

Maisle felt herself drifting ui 'li* 
mist. 

"Ill'-—- she hefton, noil lit:; ■ (f 
ntn ui« onn-'inusnes*. 

When she awoke ll Was to the 
Hound of whispered consultation. A 
big man with gray milNluche honed 
over her. 

"How are you?" lie u-sked in a pleas¬ 
ant voice 

Maixle »us wide awake r.ow Her 
body villi ached, but the blight spot* 
n,. longer danced In the hot mis) be¬ 
fore her eyes 

"What have I gw?" shu uvltid. 
"You’ve got n broken lig," wild the 
doctor 

'Ob," Mild Maixle. pretending that 
th'.» made everything clear. 

"But v m'tv Ull right; I net it my¬ 
self,” 

His tone Implied that Hare • •■■Uhl he 
no ihimMIiIo question about the future 
U" fullier* of n leg Hint In ! mi ■ If bad 
set. 

Mittxio rniliMvurtd In sit up. Tho 
doctor pill Up u large, firm Hand on 
lier shoulder. 

"I wouldn't do that Just yet,'' he .. .d 
gravely. 

"Hut il.ej won't know where I am," 
Mai op began "T!b y'll be expelling 
me," 

A tall woman on when far- unvlCtV 
was *o plain Pint ll struck M . zie ns 
funny eatnr into the rerun with a little 
rush. 

"Oh. my dear!' sin- cried "Youv 
ouni >ml your reurdnu have been hero 
I,, see yam And we've telegraphed 
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T»ur mother. Is thoro any ono elite t" 

The nam* thnt passed through 
Malstlc's mind m that moment was 
"Joe Duvln," but she did rod speak It 

"Bow long?" she asked. ‘ How l-'ltit 
will I"- 

'Tlve c*t el* wet-kit,' - the woman ad¬ 
mitted "Wo’tV mi awfully sorry. Hut 
vu'll do everything we enn lt> make It 
pleasant for you—everything. My 
brother ,* JiimI skit about it—Just 
a let. S'* 

"It's ull right, MaUlc said. "It was 
my "wn fault." 

"No. Horace shouldn’t have been 
driving so fast on a vc-t pavement, lit- 
recognize# that.” 

"ll'l all right," wild Malzle. 

"Oh. I do hope you'll tell him so 
Jfe feels so awfully guilty." 

Malitle smiled. The woman come 
t loser. 

’Tin Ktigomu Van Blorvstm," she 
•■aid, "It was my brother Horace Yun 
Uli.ivem In, was driving when we 
struck you." 

"It’s nil right," said Malitle. 

Mnitie Maynard had not yet learned 
lo rend the New York papers, She did 
not recognize the name of Horace Van 
Rlnrcom. She did not know that of 
all New York’s reformers he was the 
youngest and most earnest and niost 
regularly deflated. Hut when Miss 
Vs n Ularooui had left tier alone, and 
MMzto examined the brown old mn- 
ll"gaily in her room, and the lirta'aded 
hangings, an.l lingered the nightgown 
..f ei> |h Jn chine lu which she found 
lur.-eif, she guessed very near th< 

I mill: she guessed tlmt He Van Blur- 
C eiei Were millionaires 

T in: next tnurn.tig Mi»h V«n Blur- 
.•an cumo In with n b*d jacket 
of diaphanous green tdlk 
'rimmed with fur. 

I Hud." She said, "tit ltn>i some • 
tii.ng that would be bi -uMillig with 
your beamifnl hair." 

Main e 'h Imml Involuntarily **joUght 
la r Inn k hair, but It wait braided in u 
pis- til 

My hair .s red," sin sa d stupidly 
"Tin most beautiful led I iver saw," 
si I Miss Van lllnrcoin. 

M. 1 I 11 looi eii it Miss V»n Marcum. 
Malxk had ulway: thought of her hair 
a* ugly, nn.l on hrt motlier's advice she 
had always chosen colors that would 
ns nearly as possible match It In or¬ 
der In tone It down. Miss Van Blnr- 
coilt was Inca liable of nut being rerl- 
ons. 

Situ now hclpe I the nurse ptop 
MnlSh- up in lied and put ou the 
Jacket, and tilled the mirror to the 
right angle. Maine regarded herself 
with Interest. It was becoming. It 
must hove cost $40 or $.', 0 , 

"The Jacket." she said to Miss Van 
Itinnum, ”i» beautiful.'* 

"Hut your hair your hair Is simply 
glorious; It Is like a name - it Is beau- 
tlfu!!' MISs Van Hlarcom spoke wllh 
the enthusiasm of a connoisseur. 

“1 don't like red heir," Mid Mamie 
flatly. 

"Oh. how can you say mch a thing!" 
Mis# Van Hlarcom beamed on 
Mul*|r. 

"And now—won't you let nte Intro- 
dtieo my brutherf" 

"H- Mantle hesitated. Hhe had 
Imn about to say ’’Sure!' and that 
iil'.npt word seemed somehow out of 
pi am in the Van B lu reams house. “I 
should hi very glad." she amended 
hastily. 

Mr Van Blaroom wn* a ull man 
with 11 email mustache, so shy. so 
clumsy anil so kind thnt Maine felt 
an odd litrpulso to put him at his vase. 

"Il.iw do yam doT" she said, and ex¬ 
it nd,.l her hand, 

Mr Van Mlnivotn took l» in hie. 

"If thin.* Is anything I can da for 

you"-he lie pirn. 

"You're doing—enough." said Mu tale. 
1 want you lo have everything," he 
uuswetid. “I want you to stay here 
until ynu'ro Just us well a# you ever 
were—and as long after that as you 
will—AH our guest. And I know 'hat 

—well, you see"- 

"It's all right, said Malzle. 

Mr. Van Blnrooin dropped her band 
and walked back and forth. Suddenly 
he looked up. 

"What I’m trying to soy is Hint I 


have injured you. and the only way— 
the only thing I have to give la money. 
Hut I’ve got u hit of that, and you are 
entitled to damages — considerable 
damages. Hut we'll settle oil that 
laser." 

"That's till right.” said Malzle. 

Air. Van Hlaiv.uu looked nt hi-r quiz- 
*lenll y. 

"Kugoltln is p* i f, tty right.' he ’.'aid. 
"1 beg >„ur pardon r'.r, saylug «■>—but 
you are beautiful, f shall begin to 
think that I run you down tin pur- 
l«>IW'.“ 

Mnlzh did not know what 1 • say. 


and So "he raised her eye bin w a. 

"May I coma ogam?" he asked. 

"Surely," she murmured. 

Maisle lay still, enjoying herself In 
the mirror, and wondering Idly what 
manner of man Mr. Van Hlarcom was 
His clothes ware not at nil elegant; 
they were of some very rough stuff 
and quite unpressed. Ho was very 
slninge, but he was nice—at least ha 
meant to bo. Mulsia was not In tho 
least afraid of him. 

Toward evening Lll and Belle ar¬ 
rived. They greeted Malsto In whis¬ 
pers. 

"Shut the door," said M(lisle. Bello 
obeyed. "Now.' said Malr.le, “you can 

talk." 

"Now wlmtdya think. Mai Ha," said 
I<11, "there's a footman at the front 
door In n blue coal and stiver buttons!" 

"Look at Mttlslo!" cried Holla. 
"Look at that Jackot I" 

sho leaned over and Angered the fur 
and Ihn silk. 

"It mu«t have oust 1100." said LU. 

"It cost nenror Il'OO." said Hollo. "Did 
sho lenj It to you?" 

"She gave It to tile." said Maltio. 

"Oh, Lord," groaned Lll In mock 
pain, "and here we nil thought vou 
were uulueky!" 

T IIKY sat on th» edcu ot Maine's 
lied and, both talking at one*, 
told her how Mr Van Hlarcom 
had twin dashing up rhs 
stairs at $ o'clock the night of tho ac¬ 
cident to tell them where she was and 
to got her mother's nddrt.s thnt he 


might send her a tcltgiam. and to as¬ 
sure them thnt she would have the 
boat caro In the wotiu. 

LU Interrupted the »t- ady !V)w fit 
Hello's words. 

"He said: ’Dr r ,\. r. fr hns net her 
leg—Dr. Krnost I-*<,x• roft.' " 

They all laughed. 

LU and RMIc pau* I on their way 
out, and LU st> pp-d l«ick Into tbn 
room. 

"Joe Davis sent :• regards, honey," 
she said, "Ulld he -aid to till you that 
when you gut out joe »<re going t« 
hum to datu." if In ltd to teach j»u 


himself-and hr'# .•■•n.. “Well dancer, 
believe me." 

Maisle went off t. > t p, thinking 
sho wasn't so unlucky ..tier all. 

In Uie morning tie • was a letter 
from her mother mid a set of Ivory 
toilet things ftoni M.,- Van Hlarcom. 
a set so complete Mint .Vuizie did not 
know the uses of half the pieces; and 
a bunch of violets imbedded In tlnroU 
and tied with a purpI'tuz, ribbon. 

"Tliere's a card with fie violets." 
tho nuree said. 

Malzle seized l It w..s Joe Davis* 
card. And on the back he had wu-lt- 
ten: "When are w,- galne sing same 
more hymns?" 

Malzle wore the v • '• • that day. and 
the next. 

Hut before the firm week was up 
she settled down Into a monoloncaui 
routine. Belle and U! came In f..r a 
few nilnulee every day or two; the 
doctor came every day; the nurse was 
always there: Miss Van llluroom 
brought her some «•*! of piesent every 
day; and Mr. Van lllarcom Ciune In 
and smiled his quizzical smile, and of- 
fered to read aloud lo her. nut It was 
very lonely, lonelier than Hlntrun. and 
very tiresome Malzle couiuod ihe 
days until the cos' on lo r log , ouhl 
be removed. 

When the lime Came, Mins Van 
Hlarcom appeared with 0 maid and 
armfuls of things 

Tre been studying you." sho an¬ 
nounced to Malzle "And I do hope 
I*vs got some things you'll like." 

Tbece were un-h rgarment* of lus¬ 


trous silk, and -.dockings, an' pomps, 
and a curious dress of i'i. n- •#• green 
"IDs s uegdg'e, and yet ,;'s p»«- 
fectly *. liable to Weai any w here." 
Miss Van Hlarcom assured her. 

Malr.le gut Into tho things with lim 
aid of t'.m maid and Jhe nurMc snd 
many exclamations from Miss Van 
Hlarcom. There was no luce on them, 
and limy we.e Ivory white; but they 
were wonderfully soft and ruromer- 
uig. II nocurrvd to MiUi o that .Mia* 
Van Itlarvom might have got more for 
her money—-more frills. And pink 
would hove Is-eu nicer, lint after ul! 
Oic.v were really lovely. 

Mnlzie , xiimlnej the puai.i on hsr 
right foot end wiggled her tore (Her 
left leg was still In KHlInta) She did 
not like the pump; It was r, q patent 
leather but Soft dull kid. and tin- heel 
was hardly more than lutlf an Inch 
high: and It seemed uwHilly lung. 
She did not like the idocklUi, cither. 
Malzle liked sheer Blockings, uid th# 
one was of the heaviest silk. 

"Ihieii the pump feel all rmlitt 
Miss Van Hlarcom asked 
"II Is com Testable," said Malzle 
"f hoped It would lie Ulld It’s leally 
verj- smart." 

"It Is all right," said Malt Is. Hhe 
was Hot going to hurt Mis# v.ui illar- 
eom's feelings by criticising In taite. 
"And now the dret.nl'' 

The maid slipped it over Malgin's 
head. 

Mis* Van lllnreom stood off and re- 
giudej it with u frown l*i tw n her 
1 ves. 

"It luinrs very nloely,' alto rt< led 
"A Poirot iln s,i always lines 

Malzle looked ut her rcAtfCtlon In 
tho mirror. It was a eni’lniiN sort of 
dross, almost straight. Thire wan 
nothing to It. And the <.,|er was 
strange, th- embroidery even s'ran per. 
Malzle locked very atra-ig, f • herself 
Miss V.m lllareiim llullm-d about 
while the maid worked wdli Maizle'a 
bnlr. Malzle might line been a pieoo 
of seolpiurc from Mom Van Marconi's 
own hand, a piece of sculpture Util 
had Zuthicn.y and am zlncly c.ui, • to 
life. 

Malzle watch's! the ei.il gradually 
shaping Itaelf in the ni.rnu. Ti e niuij 
was doing U high. Malrtn did ri, f* like 
It lilgli. 

U ulways do it low." she protested. 
She made the gesture of roiling ix 
heavy lock over one ear. The maid 
paused. 

"Hut. my dear, pleaw." I,egged Mloa 
\.m Hlnrront, "please '#1 us d, ,t our 
way tills once. 1 have vision of you 
tlinl I want to come true." 

Alaiziv aoqulchis-l Wlui ds< >u 
there to do? 

W IIHN th* maid turd finished 
Mlzs N’an Ilia’com rlaspod 
her liends. 

"My dear." she -mil. '‘yo% 
a re lovely, perfectly lovely! ‘ 

"I'm awfully imlc," Malzle said. 
need to bo mada up." 

"Oh, no-o-o-"! You rue so antks 
fully pule." 

"And | haven t any said 

Malzle. “Kverylhlng Is so |o< sc." 

"But that Is ns It should til," Mis* 
Van ltlurcuin cried. "You are e i slen¬ 
der—you arc like a flown Yo arz 
perfect" 

Malzu' er*«e,| t» nrgu. TIe.ce wnff 
no use" arguing with Ml*m Van Blar¬ 
es.m, She was really, Maine reflect¬ 
'd. an old maid, ond she d d iml know 
vvliat fushlon was. and she wax per- 
haps , nttb, bit cruzv Ii-mi.I, Malzle 

w ot resolved to humor lo 

They wheeled Malzle lul • lie hlit.iry 
and pul Ipt in n low ebair or r-d Pm- 
toco Will! ctislllonz ISO feet deep. »«,. 
fori- an oia-n lire, and gar, lor lea; 

and Mr Van It ,room ,..,ne „ anil 

said she wee a vision nod It” hoped 
she would never Isavi Ihotn. Mel In- 
■Isled ,01 nailing inoud 1 ’I ■ 1 fruui 
u volume, t«f poeirv. 

Malzla was halt Asleep w 0-11 Ion 
railed. Mr. Van lllateom threw down 
tbn poems *nd Jumped t*P 

"Shull I lend him up I ■ •, ?" be 
asked 

"Would you pleas, "" M z ■ asked, 
Her eheeks felt lint 

J-a- regarded her tioni r, i,"way. 
"IlctlO!" said Malzle. 

J,s> advanced tow nr,| lot t|. I I 
a box Of idioeubites 1,1 Ids hand. 

•flee, - ' said Joe D.v 1 look 

good to met" 

'km I? naked Mai* 

"You surw do. I don’t 1 , 1 got 

bow ptetty you werr, Unit nay we 
sang liymne together f was so (lu l 
to fltwl aurnetiody who ka r e songg 

Advance 
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MAIZIE EXAMINED THE PUMP ON HER RIGHT FOOT AND WIGGLED 


HER TOES. 
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SE OF- RICHT MAND 
Strikes Here 


you Immediately write on 
of paper 

253762 


right hand strike it a sharp Umr at 
Ms centre. This will jerk the poster 
from under the o,»tn without drug¬ 
ging the money off the edge. 

IN) make your friends’ failure to 
perforin the trick more Ttmusing. th" 
Blass may be nearly fill. .1 with water 


to tune with ilie number Immediately 
•hove It. V cit numbers would then 
read 

70148 

Ask him lo set down another Tin>- 
Suppose 11 Is 

65327 

Then you add till fifth line, adding 
up to nines tta before, your line rest 1 

lint 

34672 

Ask him to u.ld up the five mm 
bcr«, which will-In fact must— total 

253762 

Then iuik him bi look al the slip or 
paper In hi* pocket. It will have this 
answer written on It. 

You ran make this trick even more 
mystifying If you work with a con 


How TuMBLEItf 
' Arc 

Aaranoed 


■uom. Mentally deduct the J from 
Hie f.nal 6 and add It ahead of the 
first number innkimr 
231754 

Your helper then carries through 
'lie rest of the trick until the num¬ 
ber* art- added, when you merely ask 
that some om- look at the answer, 
hold It lo his for-lieod. and th nk 
.•f 1*. After a moment's apparent 
i hough! you announce ihc answer 
231754 

which, to their amuzcmeni, Is cor¬ 
rect. 

To show that the trick, properly 
carried out. always ’'works," a dif¬ 
ferent set of figure* is set down in 

th>- accompanying Illustration. 


A Trick With a Watch. 

T ake your watch In one hood 
and a pencil in the other. Ask 
a friend to concentrate his 
mind upon any hour. Tell him that 
you will Up with your pencil on 
various number* on the dial and 
that In- is to count with each lap. 
beginning with the hour he decided 
upon. That is. If he thought of six. 
he would count six for the first lap, 
seven for the next, and so on. When 
Ms counting (which, of e.uirse, Is to 
be done silently) reaches twenty he 
la to say "Stop.” When lie tells you 
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The Sixteen Coin Puzzle. 
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f tme .1 to sing Hint I hardly looked st 
yon." 

‘T loved II," Muir. » snld. 

“When me we going to sing ’em 
ognln? You don’t have to stay hero 
much longer, .jo you?” 

"A week >>t two. | can begin walk¬ 
ing on crutch.* light away. They’re 
coming to-morrow. 1 

"1 meant to came and see you be¬ 
fore. Hut I wan afraid I was butting 
in." Joo explained. 

“You weren't.” MnUlc said. "I 
hoped you'd come." 

•’Well.” nal.l Joe. ‘Til come again 
Hut this house sort of gets my goal 
It’s a palace. Muixie. J feel ns if I 
was calling on the Queen of England ” 

"It sort of gel* me too.” Muizlc ad¬ 
mitted. ’’but it won’t be long now be¬ 
fore Til bo buck home.” 

Joe ro*c. •Well." he said. "I've got 
to be going.” 

"Do come again, Joe.” she pleaded. 

"I will"—he smiled the smile that 
had sold so many Wabash Twin-Twos 
•—"a* soon as 1 ran get up the nerve." 

Malzie almost cried when he bad 
(rone. Had Joe called out of anything 
but the kindness of heart? He had 
Aald she “looked good to him” a* If 
he meant It Perhaps the Polret dress 
suited her after oil. Hut she would 
have liked nothing better than to get 
out of It at that moment. She felt 
only half dressed In IL She felt she 
didn't belong In llils house—palace, 
•loo hhd called It. Thai was it; she 
didn't belong. 


M A1ZIE had ten every after 
noon In the library. Some¬ 
times Miss Van Blarcom 
was there and sometimes 
not. But Mr. Van Blarcom always 
mine. Occasionally they talked; oc¬ 
casionally he read aloud; and occa¬ 
sionally he sat and gazed at her as If 
kiie wire a picture. One afternoon he 
came over to her low chair and took 


her hand in his. 

“Maine"- be sa d. and his voice 

trembled. 

Malzie looked up at him with a sud¬ 
den frightened sense of her own help- 
l.Hsness, 

"Maine, you aren't going to leave 
V*. are you?” 

'T must, soon." Malzie said. 

"1 hadn't meant to tell you so soon 
llut 1 want you to stay here always. 
I want to marry you. I love you.” 

Malfle dropped her eyes. She did 
not know how to answer him. 8he 
could not refuse, and she could not 
accept—not possibly. 


Hut when she was alone she couM 
not think. She could only see one 
picture of herself after another. She 
wept foe the picture of herself as she 
had been when ahe left Sharon—borne. 
And weeping, she went to sleep. 

There was an Incoherent letter from 
Mrs, Maynard two mornings later, a 
letter the sense of which was that 
Malzie was very lucky Indeed, or else 
very unlucky. Tn any ouse she was 
lost to her mother. Lit and Belle 
called In the late afternoon. They 
looked at Malzie with a kin I of awe. 
us If she were something fragile from 
another world. 
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"You don't have to answer now.” be 
went on. "But If you don't mind. Tm 
going to write your mother. Do you 
mind ?" 

•■No.” said Malzie very low 

Miss Van Blarcom tucked Malzie in 
bed that night. 

“Horace has told me. my dear.” ahe 
said. 'Tm so glad. I—Horace la the 
finest man in the world, my dear." 

”1 know.” said Malzie softly. She 
wanted to be left alone in the dark lo 
think. 


“My Qawd," said Lit. "it's Juat like 
Cinderella!'' 

"He certainly is a prince.” Belle 
agreed. 

"The coach and four will be a 
Rolls-Royce,” said Ltl. 

Belle looked at Malzie Intently. 

"Can you ever get used to It?” she 
asked. 

Molxle only smiled She had no 
sense that It was really true. It felt 
more like a dream which the cold real¬ 
ity of morning «j* sure to dispel. 


But the next afternoon, when Joe 
Davis called, she was suddenly very 
wide awake. 

"Is it ao?" he asked. 

"I guess It la," she Mid. 

"Well." said Joe, 'I'm sorry. I've 
been tblnkirtg of you a lot. And— 
you'll laugh, but I’m going lo tell yon 
anyhow. There's a four-room flat for 
rent up In Rogers Park that I pass 
every dny or two, and every time I ace 
It I think of you. It’s kind of funny, 
now—four rooms when you're going to 
have forty." 

Joe rose. '1 just wanted lo g< l It 
off my chest," he said. "I feel better 
now that you know Just what my 
hope* had been." 

He held out Ills hand lo Malzie "I 
wish It wasn't true, but seeing li Is— 
here’s nil tbo luck In the world, and nil 
the happiness too!" 

"Thank you, Joe.” 

He turned quickly uni walked 
toward the door. Malzie caught her 
breath. 

“Joe,” slie cried. "Joe!” 

Joe came slowly back "Joe!" she . 
said. 

Willi a quick sweep of lily anus he 
held her fast—kissed her. 

"I—d-d-don’t w-want to m-m-marry 
him.” Malzie sobbed Into Ida ghoul- 
dcr. “I—I—J warn to go home.” 

Joe Davis stroked her lialr very 

gently. 

"It's for you to say, honey." he an¬ 
swered. 

She lifted her face then and asked; 
'Can we see that flat now. Joe?' 

Which of course they could—and 
did. For after a fashion this must be 
somewhat marc common in life than It 
is In fiction; that was the only way It 
could all come true for Molxle 
Vnvnnrd. 

THE END. 

lOnsnUtl. All tUjtlU I!„l ) 

Kl8, r-YcriL 
1'itiurd to amazntuir wit* IVrvyoll’t* 
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Wjl/* Qip t Out; Posh' on Cardboard or lhaw Paper anJ' Save With Others tor Binding in a /?<»•>/; 


The Mathematical Wizard. 


H ere I* a mathematical trick by 
which you can make your au¬ 
dience bellevo that you are a 
mind reader, or a real wizard, accord¬ 
ing to the mannor in which you 
present it. 

If you work alone, simply announce 
lo your audience that by a feat *>f 
wizardry you will write down the 
answer to a problem In addition. In¬ 
volving five columns of live figure* 
each, before any of the figures, save 
those m thu first line, are set down. 

Then you select your victim and or 
dir him to set down u row of five 
slngliy number.-,, ending in uny even 
number. 

Suppose, for example, he scie 
down 


i n m* win o'- cue wrrect eum hi 

the figure* to bo added. To obtain 
U you deduct - from the last num¬ 
ber in the row and simply add it 
to the line, abend of the first num¬ 
ber. Fold the slip and nsk him to 
put it tuto bis pockot without looking 
at it. 

Hire's bow the rest of the trick 
Is done: 

Ask him to set down another Une 
of number* under the first—It can 
end In either an odd or nn even 
number. 

Suppose he set* down 
29851 

Then you *• I down under till* line 
numbers th.it will In each ease- add ui. 


federate, who. ol muise. must know 
how the trick Is done. 

Announce that you will exhibit a 
real feat of mind reading and ask 
your confcderale. casually, to help 
you. Ask to be blindfolded, and 
when that Is done, in addition turn 
your back. Then instruct your helper 
lo get one of the others to set down 
a line of five numbers, ending In an 
even number. When this la don*, 
your helper, as though to bo sure of 
th* final number, reads them off. half 
aloud, saying, for example: 

"31756—That's right, it ends even 
Quickly memorlz.i It. then say, 
"He careful—don't let me hear you 
any more," and a* if to insure 
Aliened move to a far corner of the 


"Tins 76930 

^ 5442! 

Yt ?,^ 45573 
H 'L«* 39264 
^ 60735 

*/&<>. 276936 


Y ou'Ll, need sixteen con*. Ar¬ 
range them a* In the lltuelm 
lion. Ri-aduig across ihe coin* 
sr* head, tall, head. tall. Reading 
down, however, they do not allern.il' 
The object of the puzzle is to remove 
•wo coin* and exchange them for tw 
mtbers m> that reading up and down 
as well as across tile h<-ad* and tall* 
mill alternate. 

Tin sceMd d'll- lralon -how* better 


than words can describe just bow tbs 
thing l* done Tin- third shows th* 
bat aciempllsccd. 

The second and fourth coins of the 
Hi"t (vertical) row air removed and 
urrb-d around tn tin- other side of t: r 
i-qtiure. Tbciu Men push the ihre.. 
com* remaining n the horizontal 
»*» Into the I.mdl.ons required for 
Ml* siim-n-fin |i* i Iiirniunce of the 
Mick. 


A Coin and Tumbler Problem. 

Hovi TufADLHR, Coin . 
t^ \. And Paper, Ar.e-. 

// Arranged 


A ST RIl* or paper. 
about a foot long 
and an inch or ao rr^ ", 
wid*. a half dollar and ii ^ 
tumbler arc passed for ex¬ 
amination. One end of the 
paper Is placed on the edge i 
of the tumbler. Carefully j* I — 
on the paper and the mm- 
bier's edge nt this point. |____ 
the half dollar is haluneed. 

The illustration (a) shows how the 
arrangement ought to appear. 

Th.- problem Is to remove the paper 
strip and leave the coin balanced on 
the edge of the glass, it does not 
require much knowledge of the sub- 
Jcet of Inertia to kBOr that if the 
paper is Jerk'd suddenly from un¬ 
der the ooln. the coin w-(i| hold It* 
position. At any rate, your friends 
will try this with (to you) more or 
less :ima4n* results. 

Here is the method by which It may¬ 
be nerompliniidl. 

Pick up the free end of the paper 
with the i.-ft hand Hold It ns nxirlv 
straight a* you ran. Now with the 


to stop show- him the dial of the 
watch. The penc-il will be pointing 
at the number of which ho thought. 

There are various way* of doing 
the trick but the following is tlio 
easiest and mo$t practical, it Ls im- 
poilant that you do not permit the 
spec-.a tor to see the face of the watch 
while you arc tapping. u« he might 
discover the mean* by which tliu 
trick I* performed 

Your first tap will lie on f o’clock. 
Till second will lie on 7 o'clock, the 
next on € o'clock and so on-guing 
backward around the dial. When lie 
reaches twenty, your pencil will be 
pointing lo the current figure. 

Thu) trick works In wall with <uiy 
of the "finding the '.bought of num 
ber trick that are so well known 
A r the performer doe* n* I ask a 
•Ingle quest.on. Vm. .. it is much 
us I'us.uig. 


Be careful, however, that the edge of 
die tumbler 18 kept dry. Always prae- 
tlse these tricks belorc attempting to 
p*-rf..rui them In public. None of 
them requires much skill, but It Is 
well to he certain that you thoroughly 
understand just wlrnt you should do. 

The Tumbler Mystery. 

N OW for a ren! puzzler 

Nearly fill a tumbler with water 
and place It on a table, not too 
far awny from the edge. Invert on it 
another tumbler. Thai'* all. 


The problem la to drink the water 
without touching either tumbler with 
the bands. A« the conclusion of ths 
trick the tumblers must be left Just 
the same a* al the beginning, save for 
th" abhenee of the water. Here le bow 
It can be done but don't be In a hurry 
to explain. Let them puzzle for a 
wliile. 1 » will do them good. 

Bend over. Lift the upper tumbler 
by holding Its baae firmly between your 
chin iuid Ihc uppci part of your chest. 
This ts not difficult If you make aura 
that you have the tumbler held se¬ 
curely before you lift Now take tlio 
edge of the tower glass in your teeth. 
By using great care when you loan 
your head bock and by talcing your 
time, you ran drain every drop. 

Replace the gloss on the table and 
genily lower thu othir on IL The Irlcfc 
Is .ire enipll*h-'l' 


V 




